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‘WHEN WILL LITTLE TOOTSEY BE ABLE TO WALK ALONE, SAM?” 
‘‘OH, IN FIFTY OR SIXTY YEARS—PERHAPS.” 
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AN IDEAL FAMILY LAUNCH. 
Reliable, K.] a vig pasar 
fe, > 
ll ectric Launches =. 


Storage Battery Power. 


CAN’T EXPLODE. All Motive Power below Flooring and Water-line. 


Will run 50 to 75 miles on one charge, at an expense of less than 2 cents rer mile. They can be used everywhere 
with our Independent Charging Plants, but Charging Stations in large numbers are rapidly being developed in 
all parts of the country. 


ALSO CABIN CRUISING LAUNCHES equipped with the well-known 
“GLOBE” GASOLINE ENGINE 


(Under an arrangement just concluded with the Pennsylvania Iron Works Co., of Phila., Pa.] 


Write for FOR LONG-DISTANCE SERVICE 


Catalogues thus supplying, beyond all question, the finest type of gasoline powered vessels. 


. NN o IN. J. 
The Electric Launch Co., 173 Ave. A, Pony itn ond Rulon 














COPYRIGHT FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON 
UNDER THE ACT OF 1891. 
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“OH, HE’S HORRID! I CAN'T BEAR TO LOOK AT HIM!”? 
“BUT SOMETHING MIGHT BE MADE OF HIM ” 
“NO. HE LISTENS WITH HIS MOUTH!” 


My Lady’s Slippers. 


baa bits of satin deftly cut, and sewn 
To humbler leather of the length and span 
Titania might have chosen for her own ; 

Two curving arches fashioned on the plan 
A King has lent his name to, lifting high 

Her dainty feet above all earthly things, 

While lighting each its way a brilliant flings 
Its rays to guide her as she passes by. 

Oh, fairy wonders of the craftsman’s art, 
What elfin trick is this that you have played 
That you should thus misguide a trusting maid! 

You’ve led her, wandering, straight into my 

heart. R. D. W. FORTY WINES. 








** While there is Life there’s Hope.” 
VOL. XXXVII. MAY 30, 1901. ‘No. 969. 
19 WEST THIRTY-FIRST St., NEW YORK. 


Published every Thursday. $5.00 a year in ad- 
vance. lostage to foreign countriesin the Postal 
Union, $1.04 a year extra. Single current copies, 
10cents. Back num bers, after three munths from 
date of publication, 25 cents. 


No contribution will be returned unless 


accompanied by stamped and addressed 
envelope. 

The illustrations in Li¥E are copyrighted, 
and are not to be reproduced without special 
arrangement with the publishers. 

Prompt notification should be sent by sub- 
seribers of any change of address. 


Kee City 

of <Al- 

bany, a 

venerable 

town, usu- 

ally sedate 

in its de- 

meanor, 

has lately 

* distressed 

its neigh- 

bors by 

lamentable ex- 

hibitions of 

rioting and violence. The Albany 

street-ca: company and its employees 

got at loggerheads over various ques- 

tions, chiefly the question whether nine 

non-union employees should be dis- 

charged from the company’s service. 

Such bitter animosities and alterca- 

tions arose out of the dispute, that the 

war clouds settled fairly down on 

Capitol Hill, and the Governor had to 

fill the town with State soldiers. Mobs 

assailed with bricks and stones all new 

men who tried to run the cars, and the 

militiamen who came to keep order. 

They killed some men and hurt many, 

until finally a squad of soldiers fired 

into an abusive and violent crowd, 

killing two peaceable .and respected 

merchants who were not making any 
trouble. 

That is what usually happens when 
militiamen fire intoa mob. The wrong 
get killed. At Albany the 
killing of the two unoffending citizens 
was the culmination of the trouble. 
The soldiers were exonerated, but the 


persons 


LiFe 


City Government insisted on a restora- 
tion of peace. The strikers withdrew 
the more intolerable of their demands ; 
the railroad company made some con- 
cessions, and peace was restored. 

These street railroad wars in cities 
are very discreditable. They raised 
hob some time since in Cleveland and 
later in St. Louis. They discommode 
the public enormously, involving thot- 
sands of persons who are not directly 
concerned with the issues in dispute. 
For that reason they ought not to be 
allowed to happen. The street-car 
service of a town ought not to be 
interrupted because managers and 
employees don’tagree. Neither should 
the railroad service of the country be 
disarranged for sucha reason. Disputes 
between owners of franchises and their 
men ought to be settled by the courts, 
or by arbitrators appointed in ac- 
cordance with law, and when our 
civilization is a little better perfected 
they will be. If the men who manage a 
city’s water-works turned off the water 
whenever they quarreled with their 
bosses, there would be trouble in- 
stantly. No community would stand 
it. Neither should any community 
stand such a Boxer outbreak as Albany 
has had. Such experiences are in- 
tolerable, and, though it may be no 
easy job to devise laws which shall 
put an end to them, it can be done, 
and should be done; and it cannot be 
done too soon. 


~~ 


HE West Point cadets seem to find 

it hard to approve of their im- 
mediate government. A lot of them 
at this writing are reported to be under 
arrest for flouting their constituted 
authorities. Life seems not to be one 
long, sweet song to the cadets. <A 
large proportion of them seem to be 
disgruntled about something most of 
the time. How much basis their dis- 
satisfactions have, and whether it is 
humanly possible tomake them happier 
and more contented without sacrific- 
ing any detail of necessary training, 
are things about which the lay observer 
should be wary of expressing an 
opinion. The stories the newspapers 
tell about the grievances, emotions and 
misdemeanors of the cadets are usually 


interesting, but very seldom trust- 
worthy. It is never safe to base 
opinions on them. We may not say 
that the Military Academy is not so 
wellrun as it shouldbe. All we can say 
is that we wish those boys would be 
good, and pay more attention to their 
catechisms, and try to reconcile them- 
selves to whatever conditions the War 
Department and the President and 
Congress are able to*provide for them. 
And we might say this much more. 
It isn’t every good man who can keep 
a hotel, or manage a school, or direct a 
college. Successful schoolmasters and 
college presidents are specialists chosen 
for their capacity in a particularly 
difficult field of administration. When 
a college gets a good president, or a 
school a successful master, it sticks to 
him. But at West Point they change 
their head men about every four years, 
and in that particular it is possible that 
the Military Academy is at something 
of a disadvantage as compared with 
other schools. Whether that is the wis- 
est arrangement that is feasible seems 
fair matter for discussion. Perhaps it 
is. Anyhow it is not the concern of 
the cadets. Their affair is not to 
reform the possible defects in the 
Academy, but to go through it, and 
get out, and go about their business. 


PPHERE is is a new Dreyfus book ;_ his 

own story of the five years of 
life of which he was robbed. It is to 
some extent a record of events, but 
more a record of feelings. His letters 
to his wife, which we have read before, 
are in it; also hers to him. Few 
Americans have doubted Dreyfus’s in- 
nocence since the extraordinary facts 
about his conviction came out, but the 
doubts of even those few can hardly 
stand before this record. Itis a strange 
situation. The man is innocent of the 
crime of which he was twice convicted, 
and all the world knows it. But a 
pardon is the best reparation that 
France has yet been able to accord him. 
Lucky Dreyfus to get even that. But 
itis not to the credit of France that 
history should record no better end- 
ing to the Dreyfus —* than it has 
now. 
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REFLECT-‘ONS OF A MIRROR.—VIII. 
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Bacchante ; OW, BOSTON, FIE! YOU OBJECTED TO ME BECAUSE YOU DIDN'T LIKE MY BAREBACK ATTITUDE, AND HERE YOU 
ARE GOING IT ASTRADDLE.- 





A Ballade in Blue China. 
(With apologies to Andrew Lang.) 
LS tae isn’t it really curious ; 
And doesn’t it show the futility 
Of warning against the injurious 
Effects of mixed sociability, 
When a girl who, with greatest facility, 
Could have captured and wed a much 
finer man, 
And ended her days in tranquillity, 
Expresses her love for a Chinaman ? 


What makes me so terribly furious— 
Provokes me almost to seurrility— 
Ts noting that foreigner’s spurious 
Imitations of social civility. 
I do not deny his utility 
Nor wilfully would I malign a man, 
Till a lady with crass imbecility 
Expresses her love for a Chinaman. 


She says that his grace is luxurious ; 
But it’s only an air of servility, 

Like that of a common usurious 
Dispenser of loans to nobility ; 
He’s wholly devoid of virility. 

To prison I'd gladly consign a man 
When a girl with such facile docility 

Expresses her love for a Chinaman. 

L’ ENVOY. 

So I curse in my weak puerility 

Dresden potters who could so design 
a man, 

That my lady with great volubility 

Expresses her love for a china man. 
Albin Peddecord Ingram. 
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CLAY 


ty The Octopus, by Frank Norris, we have 
the most notable piece of fiction that 
has come from the hand of any American 


writer during the past year. It deals with 


the troubles between the wheat growers of 


California and the railroad, and is the first 
of three books intended by the author to 
constitute ‘‘ the epic of the wheat.”’ The story 
is one of compelling interest and carries the 
reader far beyond petty regrets for its over- 
whelming tragedy. (Doubleday, Page and 
Company. $1.50.) 


Love letters seem to be the Spring literary 
fad for 1901, and there is danger of a surfeit 
from overindulgence in sweets. In this con- 
nection we would emphasize the fact that 
the title, The Love Letters of Bismarck, does 
the contents of that interesting volume an 
injustice. These letters from the Iron 
Chancellor to his wife cover a period of forty 
years and abound in references of interest to 


LIPE 


the student. It is a pity, however, that 
there should not have been added some 
much needed notes of explanation. (Harper 
and Brothers. $3.00.) 


Barry Pain is a very witty Englishman. 
He has chosen to employ his gift in writing 
a parody called Another Englishwoman’s 
Love Letters, and had not the subject of 
that much-talked-of book become wearisome 
alike to friend and foe his skit would be 
extremely amusing. (G. P. Putnam’s Sons.) 


Still another Englishman has added to the 
literature of this subject The Missing An- 
swers to An Englishwoman’s Love Letters. 
He will be an enthusiast indeed who cares 
to read them, and we devoutly hope that we 
can now mark the incident as closed. (F. F 
Lovell Book Company.) 


An excellent little story, somewhat on the 
order of The Dolly Dialogues, is The Com- 
pleat Bachelor, by Oliver Onions. The 
bachelor in question (a London bachelor by 
the way) gives us a picture of his friends 
that is bright, amusing and flavored with a 
genial irony that knows no touch of pes- 
simism. (Frederick A. Stokes Company.) 


H. Rider Haggard’s new book, Lisbeth. A 
Tale of the Dutch, gives the history of two 
generations of a family of Leyden, Holland, 
in the days of William the Silent. Mr. 
Haggard presents a careful picture of the 
life of the time, and the story, if somewhat 
long, is interesting withal. 
Green and Company. $1.50.) 


(Longmans, 


The Romance of a Trained Nurse isa title 
which seems to bid for popularity by the 
promise of somewhat racy revelations. 
There is nothing, however, in Francina 
Scott’s book which would startle the most 
fastidious or indeed interest the most child- 
an exceptionally poor 
and Fry.) 

J. B. 


ish. It is merely 
story. (Cooke 


Kerfoot. 


Don’t Worry. 


\ 7 ORRY has the 

same effect on 
the mind and body as 
the screw of an ocean 
steamer has on the 
engines and_ ship, 
when, by the action 
of the waves, it is 
lifted out of the water 
and races until the ves- 
sel again settles down 
to her natural water 
line — nothing gained 


but wear and tear. Sly Fox; 
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More Money for Jacksonville! 


| B poets forget Jacksonville! The 

stock-market panic followed so 
close on the news of its great disaster 
that the gravity of its predicament 
was not fully appreciated. The town 
was more than half wiped out. At this 
writing (May 15) about one hundred 
thousand dollars has been given to help 
it. Five times as much, at least, is 
needed, not to restore the city, but to 
do the work preliminary to beginning 
the work of restoration. The Jackson- 
ville people will help themselves, but 
they need to be set on their legs so 
that they can move forward. Ten 
thousand of them are homeless and 
without present resources. They must 
be helped, and helped adequately, to 
get a new start. 


The Partitionists. 


(The scene is laid in an abandoned temple of 
Buddha, under the walls of Pekin. Enter a com- 
pany of missionaries.) 


OPENING CHORUS OF MISSIONARIES. 


Our visages are solemn as betokens men of 
piety, 
And to dub us sanguinary is erroneous ; 
We're noted for our ways of peace and 
beautiful sobriety, 
And we're never anything but sancti- 
monious. 


With a gun we do not aim, 

And we have no knives about us ; 
Yet we get there just the same, 

.And they could not do without us. 


To enter first quite peacefully a country 
that’s barbarian, 
And work the good old ‘‘gag”’ ecclesiastical, 


HERE’S WHERE I SELL A GOLD BRICK SURE ENOUGH. 
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Will produce a larger measure of results 
utilitarian 
Than pursuing methods prematurely 
drastical. 
So ’tis better far to wait, 
As traditions oft remind us, 
Till the force of Church and State 
And the army is behind us. 
Then indemnities we gather for the glory ot 
salvationists, 
While heathen homes the allied arms are 
battering, 
And only those who hesitate are rightly 
termed probationists, 
With heathen brains the walls of temples 
spattering. 


For to sniffle first of all 
Is our solemn duty pious, 
Till the bloody sword shall fall 
On the unconverted nigh us. 


(They march up and down to slow music and 
distribute tracts to right and left to the “ rice 
Christians,” who have gathered to applaud. <A 
weird strain now breaks in on the music, which 
suddenly ceases,and from the back of the stage 
steps the Empress of China.) 


SonG or SURRENDER. EMPREsS OF CHINA. 
When the tricky politician 
From the western hemisphere 
Gives his puerile exhibition, 
I can well afford to sneer ; 





“TI can well afford to sneer.” 


‘Lare* 


When the statesman ponderific 
At an intrigue tries his wit, 
Tho’ I'm quite unscientific, 
I can smile with scorn at it; 
When the Yankee man financial 
Offers bait for me to take, 
With a humor quite substantial, 
Why, my diaphragm I shake. 
For the wiles of countless ages 
Lie within my subtle brain, 
And on Anglo-Saxon sages 
I can look with keen disdain. 
But I must confess, tho’ wary, 
As I surely ought to be, 
That the Christian missionary 
Is by far too much for me. 


When upon the territory 

Of my ancestors he stood, 
There was no intention gory 

In his humble attitude, 
Waich, extremely penitential 

(Tho’ it seemed to us absurd), 
We all thought inconsequential, 


And we heeded not ‘‘ the-word.”’ 
But we soon caught the connection, 


When this pious man, so meek, 
For our Orient inspection 
Did present the other cheek. 


And we learned this fact surprising— 


Now our race is nearly run— 
That the art of Christianizing 
Is to conquer with a gun, 








Which for us there’s no competing 
With, tho’ we have tricks galore, 
And I cannot help repeating 
What I ventured on before, 
As I hear the deadly rumble 
Of the near artillery : 
That the missionary humble 
Was a dose too much for me! 


CHorRUs. 
Tho’ the western politician 
Makes a painful exhibition, 
On the side acutely mental, 
To the mind that’s Oriental, 

She declares without demur— 
As she hears that deadly ramble— 
That the missionary humble, 
Who upon her territory 
Talked at first of heaven’s glory, 

Was too much by far for her. 

(A loud noise is now herrd, the rush of horses’ 
hoofs and the bursting of shells, as a company of 
German cavalry ente: 8, bearing on their spears a 
number of Chinese heads and loaded with the 
spoils of battle. They are followed by the German 
Emperor. who sweeps his hand around the horizon, 
whue all genuflect.) 

Sone or Conquest. WILLIAM OF GERMANY. 
I'm an Emperor appointed by Divinity ! 
Come spread the news, ye minions, all 
abroad ! 
And I claim the right to slaughter from a 
trinity: : 
Myself, the Bible and the ruthless sword ! 
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“1’'m an Emperor.” 
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‘Old England has claims, as you know.” 


I must lay my hands 
Where the Chinaman stands 
Upon every good thing in sight. 
And to slaughter and rob 
As a permanent job 
I claim as a priestly right! 


CuHorvs. 
Appointed by Divinity 
And backed up by a trinity, 
He claims the priestly right 
To lay his hands 
On the Chinaman’s lands 
And grab everything in sight ! 

(He twirls his mustaches fiercely, as several 
salutes are fired in honor of his utterances. 
Edward VII. now enters, with great pomp and 
ceremony, in @ golden chariot, and steps to front.) 


Epwarp VII. 
Dear cousin, allow me to say, 
With regard to your last observation, 


Sone oF PROTESTATION. 


That you're not all alone in your sway 
Of an up-to-date, civilized nation. 


Old England has claims, as you know, 
Which I call to your haughty attention ; 
At killing ’em off we’re not slow, 
A fact that’s too patent to mention. 


So permit me again to repeat, 
That in any division terrestial, 
My slice, as is right and is meet, 
Should be large, of this country celestial. 


Cuorvs. 
He calls to his cousin’s attention 
A fact that’s too patent to mention 
With regard to a matter terrestial, 

And refers, with an unction quite neat, 

To this thing (whieh he begs to repeat) : 

His slice of the Kingdom Celestial. 

(A reverent hush now falls over the entire as- 
semblage, as, to muffled drume, a regiment of 
Russian soldiers enters, some dragging after them 
women captured from the “enemy,” and all 
Jlushed with victory. Nicholas 1I. row enters, 
and is greeted with prolonged applause ) 

Sone or Peace. Nuicwo.as Il. 

With a solemn consternation do I view this 
altercation, which, for Christian broth- 
ers, is a erying shame. 

Why talk of subjugation as a kingly occu- 
pation, when for all this cruel mess you 
are to blame? 

As a peaceful Czar 
My work you mar 
In attempting a triple partition ; 
You should venerate 
My ambitious state 
And respect my nervous condition. 

You've no consideration for my feelings, or 
cessation from this plunder and division 
you would cause, 

And allow my own dear nation to complete 
assimilation of Manchuria at least; so, 
brothers, pause ! 


“I’m a man of peace.” 


From this bloody work 
I fain would shirk ! 
I view it with feelings not humorous. 
So I beg you surcease ! 
I’m a man of peace, 
And three is a crowd too numerous. 
CHORUS. 
In his 
humorous. 
But, aside from all this, he says three are 
too numerous. 


nervous condition he doesn’t feel 


(Several Chinese mandarins now enter and cut 
of their own heads by previous agreement and to 
the intense amusement of the company, after 
which all goin hands and sing ) 

FINAL CHorvus. 
The glory of conquest is on us, 

The thirst for blood we feel. 

On the Chinaman’s border we've all turned 
marauder 

And plunder and slaughter and steal. 
Here's Ho! for the work we are doing ; 

Remorse may wreak its worst. 

We'll read not the pages the future engages, 

Nor know if they're blessed or cursed. 

So let’s fall to with a hearty will 

And gather of plunder and conquest our fill, 

And let’s make hay while the sun shines 
bright! 

Remember, dear brothers, ’twill soon be 


night. 


CURTAIN. Tom Masson. 
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A GLIMPSE INTO THE NEAR FUTURE. 


THAT HALL OF FAME, 
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“The Brixton Burglary.” 


OST of the farces that come 
to us are of the French va- 
riety, involving shady res- 
taurants, or places with 
doors and closets in and 
out which the characters 

appear and disappear, or gardens with 

shrubs and trees behind which they hide. 

“The Brixton Burglary’’ observes the 

unities of time and place absolutely. The 
action is confined to one drawing-room and 

the time to one morning. Everything else 
in the way of time and place is only sug- 
gested, with the result that the spectator’s 
imagination may stay put or wander at his 
will. This is eminently artistic, and the 
author, Mr. Frederick W. Sidney, as yet 
unknown to large fame, deserves credit for 
doing something in the farce line that is 
unusual. He has taken the usual collection 
of puppets—husband in a scrape, innocently 


jealous wife, gay father-in-law, knowing 


mother-in-law, man friend, cunning § ser- 
vants—and endowed them with new attri- 
butes to the extent that his farce has an 
element of novelty bound to make it a good 
summer attraction. 

The mother-in-law, for instance, is of an 
entirely new type. We all know the typical 
mother-in-law of farce—the stern lady who 
knows all the wiles of men and thinks her 
daughter an abused child. This mother-in- 
law is a jolly soul who helps along her 
daughter’s husband in his lying and only 
brings him up with a sharp turn because he 
cannot lie artistically enough to command 
the respect of her superior knowledge of what 
husbands ought to do as disciples of the 
lamented Ananias. If her son-in-law or 
her own husband could have lied to her 
successfully, she might have admired them, 
at least that is the suggestion of the play. 
As they did not, she only laughs at them, 
and the audience laughs with her. As 
laughter is the object of a farce, this one is 
thoroughly suecessful. As a moral lesson 
it teaches neither one way nor the other, so 
it is not to be condemned as teaching im- 
morality. It is only what a farce should 
be — laughable —and, what is remarkable 
nowadays in imported farce, laughable 
without being unclean. Mr. Sidney deserves 
high eredit for having given a new turn 
to the familiar guise of the people and 


‘ars 


situations in a kind of entertainment 
in which all the possibilities seem to 
have been exhausted. : 

The presentation calls for little in 
the way of scenery, and this is done in 
the usual furniture shop style to which 
New York has become accustomed. The 
costumes are those of the present day 
and call for no comment on account of 
their elaborateness. The cast includes 
a number of well-known names. Miss 
Elita Proctor Otis enacts the good- 
natured, but knowing, mother-in-law 
with all the required humor. The 
proper finish she will doubtless acquire 
later. The servants in this farce are of 
more importance than usual, and Mr. 
Ferguson, who is the butler, and Miss 
Busby, the maid, do their work very 
cleverly. 

It may truly be said of ‘“‘ The Brixton 
Burglary”’ that it is the best farce that 
New York has seen for many a day. 
One of the most remarkable things 
about it is that it really has a plot, and 
at the end of the second act the final 
outcome is still a mystery. Usually 
one can anticipate the climax of these 
imported trifles before the curtain has 
been up ten minutes. As a summer 
attraction ‘‘The Brixton Burglary” 
should keep the Herald Square Theatre 
open well into the summer. 





IFE’S attention has been called 
; to the fact that in the 
fight of Art vs. The 
Syndicate the women 
combatants bave been 
the ones to show real 
courage and staying 
power, and that women have won where 
men were ingloriously defeated. The 
way in which Messrs. Goodwin, Jeffer- 
son, Wilson and Mansfield gave in is 
well remembered. That Mrs. Fiske, 
Miss Crosman and Miss Bingham have 
stuck nobly to their colors is equally 
evident. 

Metcalfe. 


LIFE’S CONFIDENTIAL GUIDE TO THE 
THEATRES 

Garden, — Melodramatic staging of Ouida’s 
“Under Two Flags."’ Interesting. 

Da'y’s. — Final performances of clever ‘‘San 
Toy.” 

Empire.—Last week of ‘ Diplomacy” by the 
Empire stock company. Good play fairly well 
done. 


Garrick.— Ethel Barrymore and “ Captain Jinks 
of the Horse Marines.”’ Bright and original. 

Wallack’s.—Henrietta Crosman in “ Mistress 
Nell.” Clever comedy, 


IN GAY NEW YORK. 





““I WISH YOU WOULD RUN OVER TO THE 
DRUG STORE, DEAR, AND GET ME SOMETHING 
TO QUIET MY NERVEs.” 





HALF WAY ACROSS. 


Bijou.—Amelia Bingham and excellent com- 
pany in “ The Climbers.” Worth seeing. 

Criterion. —‘*When Knighthood Was in 
Flower,” with Julia Marlowe as the main at- 
traction. 

Herald Square.—‘* The Brixton Burglary.” 
See above. 

Madison Square.—Farcical comedy, ** On the 
Quiet..””. Amusing. 

New York.—* The King’s Carnival."* Good in 
spots, but too much of it. 
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THE TROLLEY HELPS HIM A BIT. 











THE SIDEWALKS GIVE HIM A LIFT. 





““REALLY NOW, BUT I'VE FORGOTTEN WHAT I CAME FOR.” 











-LIPE* 


Made in Germany. 
DS Mees GRETCHEN keeps a toy 
shop 
Of woolly lambs and things, 
That roll about or wildly pop 
Forth on their agile springs. 
And when she chooses to display 
Her well-made store to me, 
She says in quite a haughty way, 
‘Yah! made in Germany.” 


She thinks that I might like a doll. 
Have I a little girl? 

‘*See dot sweet leetle pet ; look, all 
Her hair vas real’? —A curl 

Has strayed forth from sweet 

Gretchen's cap, 

The one real curl to me. 

What are the other curls that hap 
To come from Germany ? 


A wooden horse, all painted brown, 
Just like Von Waldersee’s, 

Quite meekly in this China town 
Supports some dolls Chinese. 

I'd quickly buy this charger fine, 
If Gretchen would but be 

A fellow-traveler of mine, 
And flee to Germany. 


Ah! rosy Gretchen, can’t you see 
*Tis not your wares I seek ? 
What though they be from Ger- 
many, 
They cannot love or speak. 
‘Tis your-sweet self, for love has 
laid 
His fairy wand on me ; 
I want the maiden who was made 
In wise old Germany. 


Annulet Andrews. 


Unmitigated Tragedy. 


TTEND to one of the sad- 
dest stories ever told. 
The shell-fish that ‘grow in 
the waters of the Pacific on the 
California coast are a poor lot, 
and repeated attempts have 
been made to improve their 
quality. Oysters from the East 
have been planted in San Fran- 
cisco Bay, but they don’t thrive. 
Lobsters also have been carried 
there. The first lot of young 
lobsters that went out quar- 
reled so violently in their tanks 
that they arrived in a deplorable 
state of dismemberment. Many 
were dead, and the bottoms of 
the tanks were strewn deep 

with claws. 
“We can better that,’’ said 
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the Fish Commissioners ; so when 
they shipped another lot (at a cost 
of ten thousand dollars) they put 
wooden wedges in the big claws 
of all the young lobsters, so that 
they could not fight. They ar- 
rived in good order, were put into 
the bay, and not one of them 
was ever seen alive again. After 
awhile it was remembered that the 
wedges had not been taken out of 
the lobsters’ claws before they 
were turned loose. Consequently 
they could not shut their claws ; 
consequently they could not get 
their living; consequently they 
starved. Does any one know a 
sadder story than that ? 


Harold and His Papa. 
‘e } Sain can I stay home from 
church to-day ?”’ 

‘* No, you cannot.”’ 

** Are you going? ”’ 

‘No; air.” 

‘* But if you are not going your- 
self, why do you make me go?”’ 

‘* Because Iam aman and you 
are a boy.”’ 

‘* Do you like to go to church?’”’ 

‘Sometimes, when the service 
is short and the sermon is good.’’ 

‘* But the sermon is never good 
—lI’ve heard you say that.”’ 

“Well?”’ 

‘Well, papa, honest Injun, 
wouldn’t you rather play golf ?”’ 

‘Yes, my boy, I would.”’ 

‘So would I, and yet you are a 
manand ITamaboy. That’sfunny, 
isn’t it?”’ 

‘eT es, 
Harold.”’ 

‘* Well, now, papa, we’re both 
of us alike about that, and yet you 
say I must go tochurch because I’m 
a boy and you neédn’t go because 
you area man. Why is that?”’ 

“That’s an easy one. A man 
knows more than a boy.”’ 

* But did you learn all you 
know by going to church? ”’ 

‘*N-no, not exactly.”’ 

“Then, when I get as big as 
you, I will know just as much, 
even if I don’t go to church at all.”’ 

‘*But you are going just the 
same.” 

‘Why, papa?’’ 

“ Because, my son, your mother 
wants you to.”’ 


that’s pretty ‘funny, 





Yachtsmen and Pirates. 


4 hee newspapers say that the aspirations of Mr. John W. 

Gates to become a member of the New York Yacht 
Club have met with unfavorable consideration. There is 
no American social organization that is so interesting in its 
exclusions as the New York Yacht Club. That is partly 
because it is a hospitable concern ready to let in any 
yachtsman who is in good standing. But it seems to 
be averse to pirates, and to have views as to what piracy 
consists in. President Hadley, of Yale, has several times 
enjoined upon the American public the duty of condemning 
by social means the misdemeanors of rich men whose 
affluence has been inequitably contrived. Without beating 
drums about it, the New York Yacht Club seems to carry 
out Dr. Hadley’s theory. Everybody knows it has not been 
willing to open its doors to Mr. Lawson, of Boston, and 
everybody is at liberty to infer that the reason was that 
Mr. Lawson’s deportment, and especially his methods of 
doing business, did not commend themselves to the ap- 
proval of the club’s committee. The same inference will 
be made as to Mr. Gates. 

How is it going to be about Mr. James J. Hill? He has 
been very much discussed in New York for a month past 
in connection with the recent panic and the corner in North- 
ern Pacific. It was not that any one thought that he pur- 
posely contrived the corner. No one seems to have done 
that. But that on several occasions Mr. Hill seems to have 
alleviated the harshness of truth in such a way as to mislead 
persons who supposed that they had a right to trust his 
assurances. What Mr. Morgan says still goes. What Mr. 
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Hill says goes, nowadays, under the microscope. There is 
a good deal of speculation as to whether the respective 
standards of conduct of Mr. Morgan and Mr. Hill are near 
enough alike to permit those gentlemen to continue to be 
intimately associated in business dealings. Mr. Hill is 
superlatively able, and has been wonderfully successful, so 
that he has long been held up as a model for aspiring youth. 
It is not a little disconcerting to have him suspected of 
ethical defects. 
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Chicken; AH, HEAVENS, WHAT A VOICE! JUST THINK HOW BEAUTIFULLY 
HE WILL BE ABLE TO CROW WHEN HE GROWS UP. 
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** JOHNNY, WHAT DISTINGUISHED FOREIGNER AIDED THE AMERICANS IN THE REVOLUTION ?” 
Johnny (after a pause); GoD. 















THE OLD TALE. 
[INSPIRED BY MR. RUDYARKD KIPLING’S LATEST CRIME.] 
SAN FRANCISCO, CAL , April 19, 1901. 

EDITORS Argonaut; The inclosed clipping was sent me 


with the request that I turn it over tothe Argonaut for publi- 
cation. It is by the editor of the Yokohama (azetfe. A. 










His Hand was still on his Windbag—his Pen was going apace ; 

Conceit lit up the Outlines of his round and chubby Face ; 

Snug in his ink-splashed Arm-chair, Author of many Crimes, 

Serene in his Self-satisfaction, Great Kipling wrote to the 
Times. 

And He wrote the Old, Old Story, the Tale of a Thousand 

i Years, 

The Tale that suggests so clearly the length of the Author's 
Ears ; 

He used up his Capitals freely, He tortured the Tongue of the 
Queen, 

And He grinned as He thoughtof the Northland Gold to come 
from those Editors keen. 














And He spake: “Tis a Glorious Legend, This Tale of a 

Thousand Years, 

it's easy enough to 

Gazetteers ; 

For I look up the index of places, and take the hard names 
Folk like best,— 

Brogabri, Leeuwin, and Kaikouras, and Northland and South- 
land and West. 





And write it, with the aid of the 
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“Then I babble of Wild White Horses, and the Old Queen 
and the Young, 

And I sing such a Song of Jingo as the Old Bards never 
sung ; 


















For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- 
national News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 












And I prate of the Mother of Waters and the Sovereign of 
the Sea, 

And the Queen of the Freeborn Southland means a Sovereign 
a line to Me. 

‘And the Editors bring me Westland gold, and cheques of 
the Northland Coutts, 

And my pass-book shows how my driveling Tale the Mighty 
Public suits ; 

Work hard while the Boom is swinging—perchance I may 
live to see 

The Fickle Brutes desert Me in the Pitiful Times to Be. 


“T sing of the White Man’s Burden and of Lands acfoss 
the Sea, 

(And every blessed Line I write is a Guinea more to me) ; 

Like a Gold-scenting vulture you saw Me in the Track of’ the 
Transvaal War, 

And I've ‘“‘kippled ” the Universe over, from the Pole to the 
Austral Star. 


‘*T babble of Five Free Nations‘and Our Lady of the Snows, 

(You ask what I mean by those phrases--oh, the mischief 
only knows!) : : 

I know that they come in. handy when stumped for appro- 
priate rhymes, - 

And Sense- why, man, they’re intended for the readers of 
the Times.” —E. R. T. 


“| MET Judge Stevens, of North Carolina, while I was in 
Asheville a few weeks ago,’ a Baltimorean said the other 
day, ‘‘and the Judge entertained me by telling some of his 
experiences. One day, he said, an old colored Woman was 
brought before him, charged with a trifling misdemeanor. 





The offence was so small that the Judge decided thaty 
payment of a small fine would be sufficient punishment, 5 
knew that the old woman would hardly be likely to have a 
money, so he questioned her about any other possessions g 
might have. 

“* Have you a cow, auntie?’ he began. 

“« Deed, yeh Honor, I ain’t got no cow.’ 

«Have you any ducks?’ 

*** No, yeh Honor, I ain’t got none.’ 

*** Any geese or chickens?’ 

«Before de Lawd, Jedge, I ain’t got nothin’ but jes’ q 
yere rheumatiz.’ 

“The Judge said he dismissed the case.”’ 


— Baltimore Sun, 


THACKERAY, anxious to enter Parliament, stood fy 
Oxford, thinking he might win the seat from Lord Mong 
who then represented it. Meeting his opponent in the str 
one day, he shook hands with him, had a little talk over thy 
situation, and took leave of him with the quotation : 

**May the best man win.”’ 

“T hope not,’ said Lord Monck, very cordially, with 
kind little bow.—Argonaut. 


ONCE upon a time the Fates endowed a certain peopl 
with a sense of humor. 

Eventually the people became aware of this, and theij 
mortification thereupon was very great. 

“For how,” exclaimed they, ‘‘ are we ever to become 
world power, now?” . 

Of course, patriotism might still be taught in the schoo 

— Detroit Journal 
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THE WILSON DISTILLING CO., 
Baltimore, Md. 
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A thirsty throat is worth 


cultivating when it may 
be soothed with 


: 

Myles 

Standish 

Ginger Ale 
Den weet ee weeks | 
burn 


3 L. BOYER’S SONS, 90 Water St., near Wall St., | 
New York City 
Oav ES) | a, Eee EO 


Established 1823. 


WHISKEY. 


That’s All! 





EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Brentano, 
37 Avenue de 1'Opera, Paris. 











selected: grain and undergoes 
an ageing’of ro years, thus 
securing perfection of flavor 


and bouquet. 


As a type and representative 
of a superb class of whiskies 


| Hunter 
_ Baltimore Rye 


Stands pre-eminent and unrivaled. 


Wm. Lananan & Son, Baltimore, Md. 


Floor Coverings 


and 
Country House Furnishings. 
Chinese and Japanese Mattings. 
Cotton Rugs, Linoleums. 
Best Quality Imported and Domestic 
Brussels 
90 cents per yard. 
Ruffled Muslin Curtains, Jacquard Linens, 
Printed Silks. 
Cretonnes. Chintzes. 
Lace Curtains. 
Mattresses, Bedding. Household Linens, 


Broadway B 19t6 ot 


NEW YORK. 


Why Best? 


| It is made from the choicest of 
| 
! 
| 

















WILL POLISH THE 
FINEST SURFACES 


either varnished or veneered. in less 
time and at less cost than any other 
furniture polish in the market. 

It will remove all soil, spots and 
scratches and show the grain cf the 
wood beneath a bright lasting lustre. 
“3in 1" has no disagreeable varnish 
odor and leaves no grease, moisture 
or gum to stick to the clothes. Just a few drops 
of oil and a littlerub will make your piano shite 
like new. Fe sample bottle sent to any address [or 
two-cent stamp to pay the postage. 


G. W. COLE COo., 
86 Liberty Street, New York City. 
P. S.—All Dealers sell “3 in 1.” 
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LIFE VOL. 36. Bound in Maroon and 
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Gold Green and Gold, Full Black. 
Price, $4 00. 
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“KODAK” 
AST summer an ex- 


ploration party Stands for all 
erossed a low divide a that is Best in 


jew milcs north of Field 
Station, British Colum- Photography 


bia, and found a valley 


walled in by glaciers and | To the perfection of Kodak 
guarded by peaks over | a 

11,000 feet high, in which — | construction, to the perfec- 
are the Takakkaw and tion of the Kodak mechan- 
Twin Falls, the one 1400 | ism, to the perfection of 


feet, and the other 1200. the Kodak lenses, is due the 





The discoverer of ° 
Griumph of Kodakery 
this wonderland says: 
“THIS MAGNIFI- 
CENT SCENERY, SO All Kodaks Load in Daylight with our Transparent 
has ‘teenie — Film Cartridges. Several styles use either films or 
LONG UNKNOWN plates, Sixty-four page catalogue, describing them 
AND HIDDEN in detail, free at the Kodak dealers or by mail. 
q : : § , SHOULD NO MORE 
and the 4 ee Cul HOt = BE NEGLECTED. EASTMAN KODAK CO. 
» become Rs A es Py Re F NO VISITOR WILL Rochester, N. Y. 
a t og eal ‘ EVER RETURN 
‘he schools j = ‘ye Aad bb Al ” - or 
7 - DISAPPOINTED. 
Sourna ie | Why not have Lire sent to you when away at the 
: mountains this summer? 
Subscription may be entered for three months for 


$1.25, and address may be changed as often as desirea, 
THE provided notice is received two weeks in advance. 


CANADIAN , - es * 


PACIFIC . As Clean as 
RAILWAY Home-made 
Bread 








tain people 

















itano, 


has secured the services 
of eight experienced 
SWISS GUIDES and 
stationed them at 
BANFF, LAKE 
LOUISE, FIELD, and 
GLACIER, so that 
mountain climbs may be 
TAKAKKAW FALLS, YoHO VALLEY—THE CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY. made in safety. 
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THE Uses Es Vas soe | } The Standard 
CES est : oe, ES lie Re | for Gentlemen 
nyo Brae . a sees y ALWAYS EASY 
pots and eke ‘s Se ‘> “J The Name “BOSTON 
fe a ee eat id GARTER” is stamped 
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moisture . F : 
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no shine 
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rk City. 
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ail = um eae Se soe Lies flat to the leg—never 
| Black. => * Ree ee : Mae Slips, Tears nor Unfastens. 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


nae Silk 50c. 
tton 2: 
“. Mailed on Seamae ‘ot price. 
GEO. FROST CO., Makers 
m, Mass., U.S.A, 


BS” EVERY PAIR WARRANTED“ 
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“OUR FOOLISH, ~= 
ONTEMPORARIES 






There was a young woman of Ia. 
Who would sit on a sofa and Sa. 
When a venturesome Mr. 
Would kiss her small Sr. 
Her sighs would grow faint and soon Da. 
—New York Press. 


THERE are friends who will stand by you to the last cent. 
Your cent, not theirs.— Wasp. 


OF INTEREST TO WOMEN. | 

The Corticelli Silk Mills, 46 Bridge St., Florence, Mass., | 

have recently published a booklet illustrating the very latest 

Paris Costumes, It is a beauty. They will send it free to 
any one on request. 


STUDENT (in jewelry store): Vve got a mug here that I 
want to have engraved. 

JEWELER: I’m afraid you've made a mistake. The 
barber shop's next door.—Harvard Lampoon. 


IT takes only two nights on the road to go from the 
Atlantic coast to Denver, now that the Chicago, Burlington 
and Quincy Railroad has put on fast limited trains from 
Chicago and St Louis. New York office, 379 Broadway. 


THE following entry was discovered the other day in the 
complaint book of a Melbourne club, which numbers several 
Irishmen among its members : 

‘““The hot water in the lavatory to-day was quite cold, 
and there was none of it.” 

It was in the handwriting of a well-known doctor. 

— San Francisco Star. 


| 
THE increase in the sales of Cook’s Imperiai Extra Dry | 
Champagne is something enormous. Purity and superiority 
will tell. 


“ Papa, what is a king?” 

** A king, my child, is a person whose authority is practi- 
cally unlimited, whose word is law, and whom everybody 
must obey.” 

‘* Papa, is mamma a king? ’—Pittsburg Bulletin. 

MAID, WIFE OR WIDOW, 
Bachelor, husband or widower, all find telephone service 
useful at all hours of the day. None who values comfort, | 
neatness and despatch can afford to be without it. Rates in | 


Manhattan from $5 a month. New York Telephone Co., 15 
Dey St., 111 West 38th St. 


“| HAVE followed the sea for forty years,’ said the 
captain. 

‘And didn’t you ever catch up with it?” giggled the 
silly young thing.—San Francisco Star. 

HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 

All the attractions of hotel life, with the comforts and 
privacy of home. 

“TI SUPPOSE that it is necessary to know what not to 
print,’ said the inquiring friend. 

* Certainly it is,’ said the successful editor of the great 
daily newspaper. “If I did not know what not to print, how 
should | be able to print it?’’—Zown Topics. 

YOU HOLD GOOD CARDS 
When you play with Bicycle Playing Cards. 

LITTLE JAMES had been telling a visitor that his father 
had got a new set of false teeth. | 

“Indeed,” said the visitor, ‘‘and what will he do with 
the old set ?”" 

“Oh, I s'pose,”’ replied little James, ‘they'll cut ’em 
down and make me wear ’em."—Piftsburg Bulletin. 

‘““ WHat is the Bearded Lady kicking about?” 

“He caught the Armless Wonder hugging his wife." 

— Town Topics. 


WE All you have guessed 


about lifeinsurance may 

PAY be wrong. If you wishto 
know the truth, send for 

“How and Why,” issued 

be O ST- by the Penn Murtvatu 


Lire, 921-3-5 Chestnut 
A G EE . Street, Philadelphia. 








u do drink, drink 7,. 
7 ; le» 


‘One sip of this 
Will bathe the drooping spirits in delight 
beyond the bliss of dreams.” 


A pure rye, 
10 years old, aged 
by time, 
not artificially. 
Green Label. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS. 


ZLOM.S 





















An old-fashioned | 
Whiskey made 


MEDICATED just as it was a 
COMPLEXION POWDER century ago. 
ATOR ee 


” vy 
. Is absolutely pure and 
| should be used by all 

ladies who wish a re- 
| fined complexion and 
that rosy hue so much 
admired by all. Sample 
and booklet of 86 ac- 


tresses free. 
t — 
J.A.POzZZONi Co. 


NewYork °* St.Louis 


ee ee 


Old 
Overholt 


Bottled in Bond. 


A, Overholt & Co. 
PITTSBURG. J 
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The 


Luxurious 
Every-Day 
Train to 
(@alifornia 


The Overland Limited leaves 
Chicago 6.30 p. m. via Chicago & 
North-Western, Union Pacific and 
Southern Pacific Railways. 

Dining Cars a la carte. Buffet 
Library Cars with barber. Draw- 
ing Room Sleeping Cars without 
change. The best of everything. 

Send for booklet “California 
Illustrated.” 


461 Broadway, - New York/435 Vine St., - Cincinnat 
601 Ches’t St., Philadelphia) 507 Sumithf'ld St., Pittsbur: 
368 Washington St., Boston|234 Superior St., Cleveland 
301 Main St, - - Buffalo|17 Campus Martius, Detroit 
212 Clark St., + Chicago|2KingSt.,East,Toronto,0ut 


| 
= - 


“Of all inventions, the alphabet and printing 
press alone excepted, those inventions which 
abridge distance have done most for civilization."’ 

— Macaulay. 


MAP OF THE 
NEW YORK CENTRAL 
LINES. | 








A system of 10,453 miles of railway 
in the populous territory east of 
Chicago, St. Louis and Cincinnati, 
furnishing luxurious and rapid trans- 
portation facilities for more than one- 
half of the entire population of the 
United States. 

Details of rates and trains given by 
any New York Central ticket agent. 

A copy of ‘“‘ America’s Summer Resorts” will 
be sent free, postpaid. on receipt of a postage 
stamp by George H. Daniels, General Passenger 


Agent, New York Central & Hudson River Rail- 
road, Grand Central Station, New York. | 
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HE DOLDRUMS is the sailor’s name 
di for certain stretches of ocean in the 
tropics where days and weeks go by 
without a breeze to ripple the surface of 
the sea and where ships lie helpless and 
becalmed, their only motion being due 
to the tides and currents. The stock 
market seems to have drifted into the 
doldrums, and there is no sign of a 
breeze to carry it out. In the mornings 
some of the old standby rumors are 
dragged out or some professional trader 
tries to inject a little activity into some 
pet stock, but by noon the rumors are 
recognized by every one as old friends, 
and when the professional lets go there 
is a sag back into the same old place. 
When Mr. Morgan comes back he may 
inject a little hot air into the situation, 
but that is the only hope in sight. The 
public is out of the Street. 


HE Universal Tobacco Company, just 
organized, is to compete in certain 
lines with the American. Friends of the 
latter pooh-pooh the idea of any one 
successfully bucking that organization, 
but the promoters of the new concern 
are clear-headed persons with large 
knowledge of the wholesale and retail 
tobacco business and of the methods of 
the Trust. Some of them were in the 
Union Tobacco Company, which fought 
the American to the buying out point 
and found the process a very profitable 
one. Since the American has fortified it- 
self in a variety of ways, but it is not 
strong in the affections of the small 
dealers, and the Universal may be able 
to put up an effective fight. 


$ $ $ 


R. MORGAN is now nominated for 
Banker General of the United 
States Government. This is to be brought 
about by his uniting in a new syndicate 
several of the leading banks of New 
York City and the resulting organization 
is to bear the same relation to the 
United States Treasury that the Bank of 
England and Bank of France do to their 
respective governments. At least this 
is the tale as it is told. Of course the 
yellow journals will have to be consulted 
before the deal can be consumated, for 
they have shown themselves very par- 
ticular about Mr. Morgan’s dealings 
with the Government. And besides this, 
Mr. Morgan, who manages to keep him- 
self very busily and profitably engaged 
in other ways, might hesitate to take 


on a job which would probably bring him 
a good many more kicks than ha’pence. 


$ $ $ 


HE continuous post mortem that has 
been going on ever since the North- 

ern Pacific corner has revealed nothing 
that was not perfectly evident on Blue 
Thursday itself. The small cattle that 
were on the track when the two big lo- 
comotives of the Morgan-Hill and Har- 
riman trains came into contact were 
pretty thoroughly destroyed, which sim- 
ply again points the fact that it is al- 
ways dangerous to sell what you haven’t 


got. 
$ $ 3 


ATHER ominous news comes to us 
from England. Notwithstanding 
its declaration of a ten per cent. divi- 
dend out of the past year’s profits Sir 
Thomas Lipton’s tea company is said to 
have shown a steady decline in earning 
capacity ever since it became an incor- 
porated concern, 


$ $ $ 


BUSINESS .conducted by salaried 

employes shouldnot on the faceof 
it be so well conducted as one where the 
leading incentive is the personal interest 
and ambition of its owner. The history 
of American industrials is as yet too 
short to give us much in the way of 
proof for or against this statement, and 
on that account the Lipton experience is 
of some value as showing which way 
the wind blows. Our own trust organiz- 
ers may point with pride at the ap- 
parent success of Sugar and Tobacco, 
but these are more than offset by the 
troubles of Breweries, Cordage, Distil- 
leries, Flour and other consolidations 
that have not met the expectations of 
their promoters. The power to smother 
competition given to the trusts by their 
size and far-reaching connections may 
make up for the zeal and industry of 
private ownership, but as yet the idea 
has not been thoroughly tried out and 
market quotations show the properties 
at least at their full value. 


$ $ $ 


LITTLE more frankness on the 

part of the managers of these con- 
cerns would give the investing public 
more faith in them. It might also induce 
better services on the part of officers and 
employes if they knew that the real own- 
ers of the properties were kept clearly 
informed of the methods and results of 
their operation. As it is the reports of 





the industrial companies are infrequent 
and are models of statements that state 
nothing definite. 


$ $ $ 


E noted the fact a few weeks ago 
that the Produce Exchange didn’t 
know what it was doing when it took 
the Stock Exchange into its domicile at 
the modest rental of twenty-five thou- 
sand dollars a year. Things are now on 
a better basis for the former concern, as 
by making two separate grants of twelve 
feet of floor space each and each at the 
rate of twenty-five thousand a year, it 
has brought the total rental up to sev- 
enty-five thousand dollars. 


$ $ $ 


T is now generally conceded that Mr. 
John W. Gates and the Amalgamat- 

ed Association of Second-story Men were 
rather badly scorched in the proceedings 
of Blue Thursday. And Wall Street isn’t 
wearing black sleevebands to show its 


grief. 
$ $ $ 


MONG the stories put out to-day was 
one to the effect that London was 
beginning to take large amounts of the 
Erie stocks. It may be that the old 
adage, “Once bit, twice shy,’’ doesn’t hold 
good in the British Isles, but if we are 
not mistaken the late Jay Gould gave 
British investors and speculators an ex- 
perience in Erie that even this genera- 
tion hasn’t forgotten, In fact, it is said 
that there are several large rooms in 
England handsomely papered with en- 
graved certificates from the printing 
presses run in Jersey City by Messrs. 
Fisk and Gould. 


$ $ $ 


F course Erie is to-day on an entirely 
different basis from what it was at 
that time, and it seems to have a legiti- 
mate future as a coal carrier and possi- 
bly as an Atlantic outlet for some West- 
ern system, but it is so heavily plastered 
with bonds and stocks that the junior 
certificates are bound to have a long 
period of waiting before they are worth 
even the small prices at which they are 
selling to-day. The practical managers 
of the road look on with surprise at the 
advance in the quoted value of its securit 
ties. They think that this time Wall 
Street is discounting the future with a 
vengeance. 


A, Lamb, 
Watt SrrReet, 
THURSDAY, May 23. 
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Ready About June 10th. 


RICHARD CROKER 


By ALFRED HENRY LEWIS. 


The Only Authorized Biography of the Great Tammany Leader. 


Green Cloth and Gold, $2.00. Illustrated. 


ANA AAAAAAAAAAAAADA4 «2x22 








N something like four hundred pages of clearly printed text Mr. Lewis, whose 
vigorous American style of writing has become familiar to the public through 
his earlier books, “ Wolfville’? and “Sandburrs,” tells the story of Mr. 

Croker’s life. The author has studied his subject at close range and has taken 
the measure of the Democratic Chieftain with rare accuracy. 
“RICHARD CROKER™” is more than a biography. It tells the story 


of Mr. Croker’s life in most entertaining fashion, but besides this, it is a char- 
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acter study and gives us an intimate and accurate estimate of one of the most 
conspicuous and interesting figures in American life. Mr. Croker’s friends will 
recognize the faithful portrayal of his good qualities, and his enemies—for Mr. Lewis 
has been frank as well as just—will find his faults portrayed with equal fidelity. 

“RICHARD CROKER” is a book which will become a standard and 
must find a place in every library, public and private. It is of interest not 
only to the politician and student of public life, but the general reader will find 
it a fascinating account of a remarkable man and a remarkable career. 

The coming municipal election in New York will be the fight of Mr 
Croker’s life. He will be constantly in the public eye, and Mr. Lewis's book 
provides a thorough understanding of the man, his methods and the forces and 
machinery at his command. No one who expects to follow the contest intelli- 
gently can afford to be without the knowledge contained in what is, in fact, the 
sole complete biography of Richard Croker. 
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May be ordered through the trade, or will be sent, carriage. prepaid, on receipt of $2.00. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 


19 and 21 West Thirty-first Street. 
NEW YORK CITY, 
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She knows he’ll bring 
a box of 


Whitman's 


Chocolates 
and 


Confections 


Sold everywhere. 
STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, 
1316 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, 











EXQUISITE 
SEALS 


made with 
the 


Pomme 
— Put up in patent glass tubes. Heat 
de Roi | and pour out exactly the amount 
| you want just where you want it. 
Sealing 





Wax cannot burn or blacken. 
The most satisfactory and novel 
article ever offered io ladies for 


| 

polite correspondence. 36 brilliant 

ax | colors, the latest shades, Send 30c. 
| 


for three tubes, 


POMEROY BROS. CO. 
310 Passaic Ave., E. NEwaRK, N.J. 














A L'AS DE CCEUR. 


Jonathan; Vous avez perdu, mon gargon. 
Aguinaldo; Possible}.... 
| triché, convenez-en !|—Le Fire. 



















PRESIDENT 
SUSPENDER 


IN ACTION 


See how it works. Feel how 
comfortable it is. The only 
suspender that ee itself 
to every bend of the body. 
Trimmings will not rust. 
Avoid imitations. Get the ven- 
uine, with the word “ Presi- 
dent” on the buckles. Every 
pair guaranteed. For sale 
everywhere, or by mail 50c, 


C. A. EDGARTON MFG. 
COMPANY, 
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aS SELES 
OPEN ALL THE YEAR. 

2,500 feet elevation on 
CHESAPEAKE & OHIO RAILWAY. 
Peerless Spring and Summer Resort. 

: HOTEL OF THE HIGHEST CLASS. 
Finest bathing establishment in America. Golf Course 
adjoins the hotel. Compartment Car from 
New York without change. 

Ticket Office: 362 Broadway and offices Penn. R. R. 
FRED STERRY, Manager, Hot Springs, Va. 





A eantiniaie’ be 
.. great annoy- 
ce, or a com- 
fort. The breaking of the lead when you ae in a hurry, or 
at any time, is an exasperating experience. 
To have your pencil sharpen to a fine point and wear off in 
use, instead of breaking, is what a pencil should do. 


DIXON’S American Graphite Pencils 


nade of finest even grade cedar, with smooth, durable 
Their grades never vary, and you will get the maxi- 
mum use out of every one. Ask for them at your dealer's ; 
if not obtainable, send 16 cents for samples worth double. 


JOSEPH DIXON CRUCIBLE CO., JERSEY CITY, WJ. 


are 
leads 











ABBOTTS, ial 


RIGINAL 
Angostura Bitters. 


EE Cc. W. ABBOTT & CO., 
Baltimore, Md. 7 








mais vous avez rudement 





Pears’ 


Pretty boxes and odors 
are used to sell such 
soaps. as no one would 
touch if he saw them un- 
disguised. 
soap that depends on 
something outside of it. 





Beware of a 


Pears’, the finest soap 
in the world is scented or 
not, as you wish; and the 
money is in the merchan- 
dise, not in the box. 


All sorts of stores sell it, especially 
druggists; all sorts of people are 
using it. 


OUCH & D 
R FitzGerAt 
161 BROADWAY. 
» 688 BROADWAY. 

723 SIXTH AVENUE. 











SHAKSPEARE SAID 
GOOD WINE IS A GOOD FAMILIAR 
acai CREATURE.’ 


LET US MAKE YOU FAMILIAR WITH 
THE LABEL OF THE BEST GOOD WINE 


RUINART CHAMPAGNE 








ROOSEVELT & SCHUYLER, Sole Agents for the Unied Stales & Canada. 














RARE OLD VIOLINS 


Remarkable values in fine solo instruments 
from $50 to $10.000. Largest and finest collec- 
tion in the world. Send for new catalogue 
containing engeaganen § ; fac-simile labels, &c. 
Easy term 


LYON & HEALY, 15 Adams St., Chicago. 





Why not subs ribe for Lire through your Summer 
vacatiun: 

Subscription for three months, $1.25. Foreign post- 
age 2 cents per copy ex'!ra. 

Address can be changed as often as desired, if notice 


is received two weeks in advance. 


LIFE BINDER, ‘ev: 


CHEAP, STRONG AND DURABLE, 
Will Hold 26 Numbers. 


Mailed to any part of the United 
states for 


$1.00. 


Address Office of ‘‘LIFE,’’ 
19 West Thirty-first St., New York. 






























Just Right for 
Picnics a»ncOutings 





Evans 


combines Strength, Purity and Solubility. A breakfast- 


cupful of this delicious Cocoa costs less than one cent. 
Sold at all grocery stores—order it next time. 





Insures those truly happy 
days that never fade from 
memory * S&S SS S& 


C. H. Evans & Sons, Hudson, N. Y. 
ag 
Pure Rye Whiskey 
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It tastes 


old because 
it is old 














CAHN, BELT & CO., Baltimore, Md. 














Ask for 
























MARYLAND CLUB 
| (eA RRR 
IMPRESSIONISTIC. a And see that you get it. 
Critic: AND WHAT IS THIS PICTURE SUPPOSED TO REPRESENT? 
Artist ; l REALLY DON’T KNOW NOW, IT’S SUCH A LONG TIME SINCE I PAINTED IT. veh ———  — — 
= sees as Moonshine | -“h Genuine Old Brandy made from Wine.” 








— Medical Press (London), Aug. 1899. 


MARTELL’ 
THREE STAR 
BRANDY 


AT ALL wanted AND RESTAURANTS. 














a 5 ? _ , , ” Transact a general 
a le IN SIXTH YEAR OF SUCCESSFUL SERVICE Red mond, banking Sat ‘ 
ecelive e sits 











. on® ; subject to raft, 

40 Miles on Improved 1901 Models Reliability Kerr& Co, in 

re e Ac a 

One Charge | at Moderate Prices for Simplicit sesetniainas m \ana ne gotiate and 

Rea ady Delivery... p y 41 waaz om = roads, street rail- 

ALL ST., N. Y¥. ways, gas compa- 

of Batter1 rié S | Send for 1901 Illustrated Catalogue Cle a nli in é€ SS Members Sa Oe on 
and Revised Price List. N. Y. Stock Exchange. a - 








ELECTRIC VEHICLE CO., 100 BROADWAY, NEW YORK La See Ce re 
GRAHAM, KERR & C 














PRESS OF THE J. W. PRATT CO, NEW YORK. 











